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Pencks Prince if Tyre* 

did difdaine my childe, and Hoede betweene her and her for; 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes on CMarU 
nos face whilH ours was blurred at, and held a. Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow, and though you 
call my courie unnaturall,you not your childe well loving, yet 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindeneffe, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

Clc Heavens forgive it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles ,' what fhould he fay ? we wept af. 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne .• her monument is almoftfi. 
nifhed, and her Epitaph in glittering golden charrafters 3 exprefie 
a generall praife to her, and care m us, at whofe expence tis 
done. 

Clc. Thou art tike the Harpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face,. 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dion. Y ou are like one, that fuperftitionfly 
Doth 1 weare to’he gods, that W inter kils the flics. 

But yet I know, you’l do as I advife, Sxit, 

Enter Cower. 

Thtfs time we waHe, and longeH leagues make fhort, 

Saile feaes in Gockels, have and with but fort : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit So crime 
To ufe one Langnage, in each f overall clime, 

W here our Ccenes feeme to live. I do befeech you - 
To learne of me, who Hands in gaps to teach you. 

TheHages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againc thwarting the wayward feas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all his lives delight. 

©Id Hellicanus goes along behinde. 

Is left to governe it •• you beare in minde 
Old Sfcenes, whom Hellicanus late 

Advanc’d in time to great and high eftateV 

Well 


Pericles Prince tfTyrel J 

Well fayling Chips, and bounteous windes have brought 
This King to Tkarfus, thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage, Chall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone 
Like moates and fhadowes, fee them move a while. 

Your eares unto your eyes lie reconcile. 

k 

Enter Pericles at one door e, with all bis traine, Cleon andDinozda 
at the other. Cleon fewes Pericles the toombe, whereat Pericles 
snakes lamentation , puts on f ac kc -cloth ^ and in a mighty paffiott 
departs. 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fbwle Chow, 

This borrowed pafllon Hands for true old woe : 

And Ter icles in forrow all devour’d, 

W ith fighes Ch ot through, and biggeH teares ore-lhowrd. 
Leaves Tharjks, and againe imbarks, he fweares 
* Nev.er to waCh his face, nor cut his haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares, 

AtempeH which his mortall veflell teares.’ 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina , write by Dionizia. 

The fair rfl fweetefl , andbefl lies here$ 

Who withered in her jpr ing of y eares. 

She was ofTyrus the Kings Daughter, 

On whom foule, death hath made this flmghter ; 

LMarina was foe cald, and at her birth. 

That is being proud, fwa/lowedfome part of thl earthy 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, 

HathThetis birth-child on the heavens be flowed. 

Wherefore Jhe does and fweares fee' l never flinty 
Make r aging Battrie upon fores of flint , 

No vizor does become blackc villany. 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

Lee Pericles beleevehis daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered. 
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